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forget his rheumatism and the tree outside the window at
which he railed. The tree was large and beautiful, but to
Conrad it was a source of misery.

The house was roomy, and set among low hills. To
Conrad it was a prison set in a swamp. He must move. He
must find another house* He would set out in his car. One
step from the door to the sealed vehicle to search for the new
house. No outdoors for him. The sea captain hated out of
doors, and never put his nose into it*

To return to the bust $ Conrad had a demon expression
in the left eye, while his right eye was smothered by a
drooping lid, but the eyes glowed with a great intensity of
feeling. The drooping, weary lids intensified the impression
of brooding thought. The whole head revealed the man who
1 had suffered much. A head set on shoulders hunched about
his ears. When he was seated, the shoulders gave the impres-
sion of a pedestal for the head. His gnarled bauds were
covered with woollen mittens, arid his habit of tugging at his
beard when in conversation or in thought gave mo the idea
of including the hands in the bust, but Conrad recoiled from
so human a document.

On anything connected with the plastic arts Conrad
frankly confessed ignorance, although perhaps to flatter me
he attempted to draw a parallel between the processes of
building up a work of sculpture and that of writing a novel
Of music he said he knew nothing, nor did it interest him 5
but he admitted being impressed by the sound of drums
coming across the waters in Africa at night.

The walls of his house carried a few indifferent family
.portraits in oil. He turned over lovingly the family portrait
album of .his- ancestors. His fathpr, Korzeniowski, was a
distinguished literary Pole, who had suffered under the Czar,
photographs of himself very young j these showed Mm as
beirtg extremely handsome.

We usually had tea in his small, cosy study, On one
occasion, as there was company, I recall having tea in a large,
grand, shuttered room with French furniture very con-
ventionally arranged, Conrad was strongly feudal in his
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